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E L E GIAC POEM. 


8 HALL Fee, enroll'd in ev'ry Britiſh breaſt, 
Without diſtinction yield his ſoul to reſt? 
Will no kind Muſe recount his every praiſe, 
And gather from his tomb immortal bays 1 
Thus ſpake a Bard when, quick as early thought, 
He ſnatch'd a quill, and, led by fancy, wrote: 


3 W A * r — 8 Dl 4 * . wy * - 


6 85 5 * ww « ” 1 
2 Aae 
* 1 * 2 IBID x was 2 c 
— ——— . n To . 1 


TR 


— 
N * 3 
„ 


Begin, my Muſe !—the mournful tidings tell, 
* Let each ſad note re-echo thro? the land; 

How H“, Britain's friend, untimely fell, 
And bow'd the neck, at Fate's ſupreme command. 
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No need has he of Fame to ſpeak his worth; | 
Deep graven on each mournful hearer's breaſt, 
« His godlike virtues ne er can die on earth, 

* As all who knew him ling. can atteſt,” | 


'Tis done; . quick, attendant on his will, 
The Muſe, for ever ready, ever near, 


Recounts each virtue with her uſual ſkill, 
And on each * drops an ample tear. 


EARLY he left the dull, inactive herd, 
And fix'd his ſeat, thro' merit, near the Throne 5 
For ſcarce the marks of manly pride appear'd, 
Ere his ripe ſoul with brighteſt vigour ſhone, 


Firm and intrepid in his country's cauſe, 
Her wants directed his impartial hand; 
His honeſt heart ne er trampled on her laws, 
But knew alike ſubmiſſion c or command. 


F reely ls lent his power to "A aid, 
Where his aſſiſtance ſerv'd the public weal ; 
With keeneſt eloquence would oft perſuade 
The blinded followers of party zeal. 


Ambition 
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Ambition only could direct his view, 
To act as well became his ſtation here; 

In vain the phantom did her ſmiles renew, 
And tempt him onward in her mad career. 


Mature in reaſon's balance would he weigh, 

And argue with himſelf on ev'ry deed; 
Hence all his actions no falſe glare diſplay, 

But what he counſeld doubtleſs would ſucceed, 


How frequent—ſad to tell do we behold 
The heads of party dictate to the reſt! _ 

His ſoul diſdain'd ſuch ſervile ſlaves to hold, 
And left the honeft mind to judge its beſt. 


Where merit aſk'd, impartially he gave, 

| Nor dealt his favours to ſecure a voice; 

He only mark'd the coward and the knave, 
And to their contraſt would direct his choice, 


No ſycophants or followers had he,— 

No partial friends, who, ready to betray, 
Car'd not if all mankind were bound or free, 
If they could ſhare the wages of the day. 
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Neer, wanton with that pow'r his country lent, 


Would he abuſe the ſacred pledge of cruſt ; 


But knew the art of moderate content, = 


His judgment told him how to act mosr JUST 3 


How hold his ſeat in his conſtituents' breaſt, 


And how enjoy the bleſſings of their tongue; 


Since ev'ry deed, in pleaſing colours dreſt, 


Declar'd the ſource to which it did belong. 


No means illegal, or to cenſure due, 


Eer ſtain'd thoſe meaſures which by bim were plan' q; 


He kept this certain maxim ſtill in view— 
Fs aup nc er ſhould thrive where Freedom has command, 


Boldly would he eps ech widhed ſtheme, 


Each meaſure noxious to the public weal; 
No bribe could lead him to relinquiſh fame 
Gain'd in the active uſe of honeft zeal.” 


Ne'er would he lend his ear to party rage, 

Where juſtice gave no ſanction to the cauſe; 

But frequent war with PLUnNDERERS would wage, 
Who trampled on his country, and her laws. 


No 
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No leſs his courage, than his hone heart, 
Appear d in ev'ry action of his life; 
He therefore ſtood, undaunted, to his part, 
And bravd the rage of party, when moſt rife! 


Not like too many, fearful of their pow, + 
Who tremble when oppoſing factions riſes 
Bauch /uke-warm heroes ſcarcely live an hour, 
Ere all their boaſted reſolution dies. 


But He, a ſtranger to ſo mean a fear, | 109 
1 Nobly ſtood forth againſt the impending in; | 
No dangers &er his genius could debar 

From tow'ring on, each purpoſe to fulfil. 


Though vulgar, hackney'd ſcribblers aroſe, 
And, partially, reflections threw around, 
Bravely he ſtood, nor fear'd ſuch abject foes, - | 
Whoſe pointleſs ſhafts fell uſeleſs to the ground. 


|  Notall their falſe reflections e er could gain 
| A ſpeech unmanly from his gen'rous ſoul ; 
He only ſmiPd to ſee the wretched train, 
| Whom party prejudice did &er controul, 


His 


to HE FOX; 


His country's juſt demand full well he knew, 
And yielded all his knowledge to her good; 


Nor fear'd the rancour of oppoſing few, 


Who, ſans diſtinction, Tf act vithſtood. 


All innovations 'gainſt th eſtabliſh'd laws, 
Which ſhook the fundamental props of ſtate, 


Tho? uſher'd by a Senate's joint applauſe, 


Were _ to meet from bin deſerved hate. 


; Conſiſtent with his We 8 vote F | 


If in or out of place — twas juſt the ſame 4 | 6 
Each wiſh Britannia's int reſt to promote, 
On that alone he built his hopes of fame. 


No baſe conditions ere could gain his heart, 
To purchaſe titles at his honours price; 
He knew the bliſs of grandeur would depart, 
Unleſs to virtuous deeds it ow'd its riſe. 


While thro' his hands the public treaſures flow'd 
In ev'ry motion harmony we ſee; 

And all his works peculiarly ſhew'd 
A pleaſing ſcene of regularity. 


Order [ 
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Order to bim was action's beſt controul; 
It gave his meaſures ev'ry lively ſprings 
Clear'd up the face of 2ruth, and prov'd the foul 
| Which could to adio * purpoſe „ 


His wordi, his Looks, his aions all n 
A ſteady mind, full reſolutely bent 
To lend his purpoſe ev ry active care, 
Nor reſt, till fortune brought the wiſh'd content, 


Fir d to one point, he wan that point 0 views 
B By ſteps progreſſive reach'd, at laſt, his end; 
Hence diſappointment never could enſue, : 
Or ber ſad influence wich his meaſures blend. 


# oft h has the thirſt of gold bo ſtee'd the hams, 
To make it e' en rejoice at others? woe; | 

Too ſoon from nature's ſocial tye depart, 

And help a nation in her overthrow : 


| Tho? from each wound the vital currents run, 
And ſtain their fingers in the crimſon flood ; 
They ſmile to find, that while ſhe is undone, 
They gain the profit of her richeſt blood. 


Some, 
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Some, whilſt our troops with pious care purſue, 
And fix their conqueſts on a foreign ſtrand, _ 

Have roBB'D the hardy vet'ran of his due, | 
Hard earn'd by combat in a foreign land. 


There are, again, who, careleſs of their truſt, 
Pay uo attention to the public good? 

Nor deem a robbery on her unjuſt, 

'T hough — feel it in the want of wed: 


Ere long they'll feel the pangs of fell remorſe, 
And then, too late, recall their errors oer; 
Let fuch in H], ſee fair virtue's forde, 


By him reſolve to act ſuch ſcenes no more: 


His noxesT heart ne'er knew the pow'r of guile, 
 CensCIENCE with him directed ev'ry deed; 
At once the Son and Patriot of this iſle, 
Held ſooner die than ſee his country bleed. 


Draw near, ye future Miniſters of State, 
And all ye Acewrs in a future war! 
If you would wiſh to ſtand ſublimely great, 
To act like him be your peculiar care. 
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See his accounts in just EST ORDER lie, 
ArProv'D and SETTLED to his maſter's will! 
Clear and perſpicuous to the public eye, 
They ſhew at once integrity and frills 


Well might the nation weep when he reſign'd, | 
z And left, relufant, England's future weal! | 
Kings, Miniſters, and Commons all combin*d 55 | 
To mourn, when he his purpoſe did reveal. | [ 


Oft was he preſs'd the office to renew, | 
As oft refusd; like Cineinnatus fir'd, | 

He went—but kept his country's good in view, 
And to his old patrician fields retir d. 


Not indolently there to waſte thoſe days, 
Which heav'n indulgent added to his ſpan; 

But in good offices to gain that praiſe 

Which fixes deathleſs fame on mortal man. | 


Each private virtue there his ſoul employs, 

Guiding his mind to innocence and eaſe; 

Retir'd, he calmly views life's giddy joys, 
And ſpends his time in ſolitude and peace. 


C Here 
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Here view the good old man, in peace ſet down, 


Devoid of all thoſe cares ambition brings ; 


Nor ſleepleſs av'rice dares to ſhew a frown, 


Nor angry vengeance point her forked wings. 


Quiet he leaves the buſy cares of life, 


And the more active glories of the day, 


To younger minds, more fit to combat ſtrife— 


I' inſtruct che jarring paſſions to obey, = 


Now fee him pions raiſe his ſoul to heav'n, 
In true content on that bvilds all his care "= 
Sufficient to his country has been giv'n, 
For joys eternal ſee his ſoul prepare. 


Pure, unaffected virtue fll'd his breaſt, 


Twas ſhe that guided his more youthful days ; 
Ia robes as ſpotleſs is religion dreſt, 
And as divinely in his actions blaze, 


Neo hapleſs rival e'er a victim fell, 


To blot the mem'ry of ſome trait” rous deed ; 
No record can to future ages tell, 


8 1 o ſave an e ſome poor wretch * muſt bleed. 


* „See a— Ghoſt. 
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Triumphant o'er the few inſulting knaves, 

Who, as enjoin'd, give cenſure or applauſe ; 
And, great in patience, ſoon he taught thoſe ſlaves 
To own, abaſh'd, the juſtice of his cauſe, - 


See mild ſerenity his breaſt adorn, 

And from his ſoul weed ev'ry ranc'rous thought; 
He views life's giddy maze with noble ſcorn, 
With more ſubſtantial bli his mind is fraught. 


Now ſinking gently to the arms of death, 
His ſoul, exraptur'd, waits for fate's decree ; 
In certain hope reſigns his lateſt breath, 
Longing to enter vaſt eternity, 


Around the good man's bed his ſervants ſtand, 
With tear-ſwoln eyes behold the parting ray, 
Whoſe genial warmth in bleſſings would expand, 
And glad, with chearful influence, their day, 


Still with officious care they lend each aid, 
And buſy ſtrive his moments to delay; 8 
Well pleas'd he ſees their gratitude diſplay'd, 
His ſmiles their utmoſt tenderneſs repay, 


C.:2 . „ 


16 THE FOX; 


But all is vain |—the miniſter of fate, 
In air ſuſpended, waits th' appointed words; 
It ſinks, and cuts the thread of life's eſtate, 
And to his ſoul eternity affords. 


Now thro! the air the mingled ſorrows flow, 
3 children, friends, dependants all combin'd; 
But what avails this violence of woe, 
For one who left his ſorrows all bebind? 


WWeep ye for him? He's in eternal reſt, 
Nor more will feel thoſe ſorrows mortals bear; 
Your hearts had better in thoſe robes be dreſt, 
Which 69-1 reſignation deigns to. wear. 


But hold ce Muſe, too forward to be wiſe, . 

Forgets the mutual tie of human kind: | 
No more ſhe* | deign their ſorrows to deſpiſe, a 
When ſhe reflects on what their inr'reſts bind. 


l Conſider well the loſs which they deplore, = 
| A man for whom their breaſts muſt always beat 


In warmeſt gratitude, when they explore 
Each tender office, and each kindneſs great. 


Too 
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Too clear, I ween, the cauſe of all their woe, 
So great a loſs doth well deſerve a tear; 
Well may their hearts with ſorrow overflow, 
And ſeem to anguiſh with extreme deſpair, 


Soon the ſad tidings reach the public ear, 
Melt in the eye, or murmur in the breaſt ; 

Each boſom throbs with an unuſual fear, 
And all the land is gen'rally diſtreſt. 


Where ſhall they find again ſo much deſert, 

A mind ſo fteady in his country's cauſe? | 

Whene'er ſhe calld, fo ready and alert 
To keep inviolate her ſacred laws? 


A dawn of hope breaks in upon their mind 
His riſing Sons BRITANNIA views with ) joy; 
And to their active genius reſign'd, 

To cheriſn it becomes her chief employ. 


The tributary tear is paid ; and now 

Let us pour out the meaſure of our praiſe; 
With pleaſure to his gen'rous offspring bow, 
The joy and comfort of his latter days. 


Like 
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Like him in ev'ry act, —though not mature, 

Vet rip ning on, and promiſing in time 

Within their breaſts each virtue to ſecure, 
That in their father's did ſo brightly ſhine. 


That aftive zeal for Britain and her laws 
That dread of indolence, and love of fame— 

That matchleſs vigilance in freedom's cauſe, 

The xLpesT* holds, together with his name. 


How frequent active has his Iiitle breaſt 

| Dealt forth her eloquence to ſave the land! 

How vigil-like deny'd herſelf due reſt, 

When ſlaves to pow 3 'gainſt freedom made their 
ſtand! 


Through long debates his wind with pleaſure oy 
Attended to each motion of the day; 

For freedom pleaded freedom *twas he lov'd, 

IT was ſhe—{if aught}—that o'er his ſoul bore ſway— 


Who has not ſeen, in the modern catalogue of comic prints, 

this n151nG Sun? Envy and ill-nature, indeed, have tried to 

blaſt his name, and given to him the epithet of the 8LEEYY 

Macaroni; but all the world knows his activity, and how vel/ 
be has occaſionally fled the Sp--k-r's chair. 


For 
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For fix long years he in the Senate ſhone, 
A patriot in the Lowzzx Hovse approv'd; 
Like ſome great planet roll'd his orb alone, 
Alike admir'd, alike by all belov'd. 


Now *mongſt the Peers and Patriots of this iſle, 


Within the Ueyza Hovse he claims a ſeat; | 


See Liberty pour forth her joy, and ſmile, 
To think how ſoon her foes will feel defeat. 


How ardently her boſom glows with joy, 
Whene'er ſhe views him, active as his fire, 
To aid her cauſe his greateſt care employ, 
And with his eloquence each boſom fire! 


Nor leſs in private duties ſtands his fame; 
See mild munificence conduct his hand; 
And charity engraves his much-lov'd name 
On. many an honeſt mem ry thro che land. 


No fooli iſh toys eer caught his manly eye — 
His country's good alone he had in view; 

While weaker minds to mimic pleaſures * fly, 
His ſole adventures Britain” s good purſue. 


* Fair Penitent, Jane Shore, High Life below Stairs, cc. Kc. 
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Nor will he deign to ſtop his ſoaring flight, 
Till, tow'ring high, he catch the noble prize 
On eagle's wings he braves reſplendent light. — 3 
Faction in vain her ev'ry weapon tries. a 
See him from morn to night, in anxious mood, 
Explore, attentive, volumes of each ſage! 
Forgetful of the calls for common food, 
He feeds, like Carlos, on th' inſtructive page. 


Cloſe at his heels his younger brother ſee, a 
Of ey'ry darling virtue full poſſeſt ! 
His father's ev'ry ſeed of honeſty 

1s ſown maturely in mrs pious breaſt, 


So pure, ſo wiſe, and ſpotleſs is his mind, 
80 Free from perfidy, chicane, and noiſe; 
Search thro' the world, you'll ſcarce his equal find 
Who ev'ry hour, like him, to good employs. 


To reaſon's dictates he alone will truſt, 

Nor to the gaudy plumage yields his care; 
Each empty faſhion gives his mind diſguſt, 

Simple as nature all his robes appear. 


2 Par nobile fratram! 


Hence 
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Hence, like the noon-tide ſun in cloudleſs ſkies, 
Spotleſs and full of glory has he ſhonez 

*Gainſt pride and meanneſs ſee him turn his eyes, 
By humble merit only to be won. 


& - 


In vain Intemp'rance caſts her luring ſmiles, 
He ſcarce has foibles,—and is RRE from vice J 
His cautious foul avoids the harlot's wiles, 


In all 12 pleaſures moderate and nice. 


Averſe to gaming, and the wretched crew 
Who waſte their time in baſeſt arts and fraud,— | 
Who hapleſs inconſiderates purſue, 


And while they plunder, all their faults plan 


So gentle, bland, _ kind his manners were, 
True Wiſdom ſeem'd to fix within his breaſt 
Her throne for ſweet Serenity was there, 


Wbo prov'd a pleaſant and contented gueſt, 


No headſtrong paſſions ever led him on 

To cruſh the man who dar'd be truly great; . 
In counſel calm his ev'ry virtue ſhone, 

And lent him force, in action or debate. 


* Mr. Woodfall, 8 of the public Advertiſer; my Mr. | 


Williams, Bookſeller, of Fleet-ſtreet. Should theſe Gentlemen 
be aſked, they may per baps confirm the Truth of this. 
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Each day well done, he meaſures ofer again, 
And traces regularly ev ry deed, 

To ſee if Virtue e er has dormant lain, 

While Vice unhotic'd flouriſh'd in her ſtead. 


„ Fas any moment negligently paſt 5 
« In inconſid' rate or inactive guiſe? 

« Has any action, by a careleſs haſte, 
6 Took place, and ww 'dmy neighbour's prejudice? F 


60 Was grace or bun wanting , to diſplay 

3 A pleaſing picture of my * purſuit ? ? 

| Did reaſon chrough the whole bear proper ſway, 
* And will it in each part with virtue ſuit? 


Have 1 mgleftd aught that ſhould be done, 


Or have I aed where I ſhould 4%? 
To what intemp'rance has my ſoul been prone, 
Or has it enter d errors fatal miſt? 


Hag any paſſion, by indulgence led 
To fatal violence, an error proy'd 755 


« Or have I ever yet, to honour dead, þ 
* * With in'reſt thro? the paths of rapine roy d! ? | 


* Hes - 
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« Has &er my wit broke out at merit's coſt, 
Or wanton'd in rebuking modeſt worth? 
« Has ſcandal oft, in duller converſe loſt, | 

6 * To ſome ſmart ſaying ow'd her cruel birth ? 


% Have 1 1 bes ſome ſpotleſs fame defil'd, 
Or caſt a blemiſh on ſome honeſt mind? 
Or Cer, to hide thoſe ſpots my ſoul has ſoil'd, 


Perverted mercy, and led juſtice blind?” 


(Happy the man, who arguing thus within, 
Can on his pillow in contentment reſt! 
Nor wound his ſoul with an enormous fin ; 


8 #7 ; 


Well may we rank that man among the bleſt 0 


Thus night by night he balanc'd in his mind, 


His ev'ry deed, his ev'ry thought and word; 
And, quite ſecure in innocence, inclin'd 


His yes to eps his Mar to 4 the Lord. — 


THUS far the eien to i his daz“ d bebe, 


In radiant Majeſty, lo! Taurz appears! 
Placing each object in its proper light, 


She fill'd his ſoul with jealouſies and fears. 


« Miſtaͤken 
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« Miſtaken man! (in angry mootl-ſhe ſpoke) 
Jo let thy prejudice oer reaſon ſway! _ + 


E Call in each fleeting paſſion to the yoke, 


« And _ thy {ſoul VE obey. | 


« Write down but ahl the Muſe declines the ve 
To own an error well becomes the wiſe; 
Mild Cnaxrirty at ev'ry pore would bleed, 
Should I deſcribe what paſs'd before my eyes t— , 


: 


| Should I point out the pangs of fell deſpair, err . 
Which hard'ned ſinners on their death-bed feel, 
In vain their former lives ſeem d free from care 
Conſcience is ſharper than the pointed ſteel. 
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